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The younger Mrs. Sterling was a true good woman;
loyal-hearted, willing to do well, and struggling -wonder-
fully to do it amid her languors and infirmities; rescuing,
in many ways, with beautiful female heroism and adroitness,
what of fertility their uncertain, wandering, unfertile way
of life still left possible, and cheerily making the most of it,
A genial, pious and harmonious fond of character was in
her; and withal an indolent, half-unconscious force of intel-
lect, and justness and delicacy of perception, which the
casual acquaintance scarcely gave her credit for. Sterling
much respected her decision in matters literary; often alter-
ing and modifying where her feeling clearly went against
him; and in verses especially trusting to her ear, which
was excellent, while* he knew his own to be worth little.
I remember her melodious rich plaintive tone of voice; and
an exceedingly bright smile which she sometimes had, efful-
gent with sunny gaiety and true humour, among other fine
qualities.

Sterling has lost much in these two hours; how much
that has long been can never again be for "him! Twice in
one morning, so to speak, has a mighty wind smitten the
corners of his house; and much lies in dismal ruins round
him.ithfully attended him
